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AKTHONY of Ar

gentleman, with barely a_sparc
“shift to hia name, but with &
heart that was unafral

alone where a spring

hand -rested on & rock
very much unlike a rough-hewn throne,
and in the other was a jeweled clay-
more that had been foried in & forgot-
; . but ‘whose blade was a=
bright as silver.
Then, too, a grizzly, tremendous man
with one mrm In.a sMng rase oul of the
durkntsa “from behind Dick and@ stood |
ready for emergencles, ' like

Joha attendant on Robin Hood.

“Lie down again, Andry!" he ordered;
MucDougay, who jooked blg
to swallow him, grinned like a

ed.

isciplined hogde be- |
hind the shadows took its cue: the ex-
ample was Infectlous, as Intended, and
the night breathed steadily.

A ETay
armed men hidden
pashed his rifle to another man and
stepped out from the shadow of a
mountain oak.

“In the name of Allab,” he be
bowing low to Dick, “T speak for three
in these moun-
tains—all loyal meli—who hide In fear
s¢ plains there are
two or three thousand others—one with
s at heart—who dare not make one
us because Russian
and threals and bribery hnve rotted

' pride and resolution now—all your
| gourage—all your brains"

€C% me and I em here to help you.'

of Russia. On with an escol

¥y
trusting nobody, and ux least of all be-
cavse—we have no man lo lead us!™

ha am
Dick reminded him.
1 can stlr public opinion until
Great Britaln for very shame must act
in your behualf. But I cannot lead you."
C the old man,
Dick a title that is only courteous, but
bowing low to emphasize I, “our cause
is_ just—our invitation
We do no dishonor to the man we ask

Dick Avnthony sat still and laughed.
It was a sirange, far-reaching Inogh
unmusical as the -dev
three separate inharm

It stirred the wak-

rsonal 1o yuou.
leopard out!™

sald, and the mockery In his volce was

through the might. man look a letter for me lale last
han rose out of a shadow.
Lead them, sahib! Lead them!" he
**These men lack nothing but
a leader such as thou, and thelr cause

Id Persian. who knew only Per-
sjap. sensed and understood.
ed good to him to add Ferslan persua-
xion to the urging o{‘ the gl'her two.

a sudden®order through
ihe stiliness: and the same instant the
ht became alive
Then sllence—
ollowed. Nol & man

at Teheran! You
ed it hat next?

“was drowned on the Themistoklea!
The Russian government reported to
the British government that his body
was recovered, and then sunk feet
foremost by a passing Russian ship!
Who is this man who poses now as

taut and fesrfuol

Then g New 8O
ence. A ragged outiaw,
claim to notice was a rifie and a band-
leer, came stumbling over the stones
y the little water course, running into
the moonlight like a shadow shot out

broke Into the sil-
whos hief

an_impostor, eh

if" he panted. *“Two wom- | birthright—overwhelm Dick for the
en—and two Cossacks—four
They demand speech with Dee-k-An-

Dick was furious. Well
who was the only woman who would
dare to track him throu
mountain gorges to the
fes. The other could only be

He had turned his back on
Olga Karageorgovich at
pass, amid Russlan dead
and wounded, fifty miles away, and he
thought every mile of the Inter-
vening climb worth while.
was that much more trackless distance
Letween him and hern .

‘Tell them they may go to—" he be-

"Rt the shadows bun‘t to pleces and
laws interrupted him and voiced one

vised such deviliry®™ demanded Dick.
“Who but you could have devised it
and then have the Impudence to come
here and offer help? Who <but you

oner until

her feet so0 that Dick ste
ward to avoid her. “Richar ¥y king
of bandits—my Kking of wolves—my
king-to-be—do it! Make me your

oner and all Perzia—all the world, If
you will—is yours!™

arms outheld, and he took no more
steps hackward: but as she came ver,
close to him she stopped. It neod
more courage than even-hers to fng
herself into Dick's arms then.

are Russians—they come
ty win him over—take and burn them'
Treut them as the

thundered Dick,
voice wax like tlie sudden crashing of

Hi® Jdeflance rang to the farthest lim-
it= of the amphithester, but not 4 mur-
mur answered him.

and ehe watched his lips as if she |
expecied something more. She watched
him for half & minute and the listen-
ing darkness throbbed, for the dumb
play was now obvious, So he answer-

1ie had no notlion ed the unspoken guestion, too.

moonlight; nor did he know what Us-
ez AN had told behind his back about
Lis belng Alexander of Macedon come
He knew nothing in that
minmute excent that
# thousand In a ring of pale light be-
vond which he could not see.

The mob that had =o lon
luwlessyess was
have ope mind and to be aware of It
For the first time it faced a man whose
voice rang true—who darad dictate to
it—who offered it no compromise. and
two alternatives—obey or fight!
“Prince!” sald the old headman, bow-

very low. “It is yme, now, to give

love you—I would
1 can or dare help
into the trap, but I can lead you out

“Zindabad!”" yelled somebody with
From opposite another
answered him—then ten more—
Then the timber on
the hillsides shook as the whole crowd
1oared together:

“Zindabad Deek-Antbhonee Shah!—
Lone live Kine Dick Anthony!”

“Silence!” he thundered, and instant-
Iy the whole giade seemd to cease to

leather fungs.

then a hundred

sensible?™

that granted her acknowledgment |
full of nll her charm, and bu:ke:d,
away.

“Are we enemles? she asked “ disaj
of the amphitheater.

“Send men to bring those women (n'™
“In my name—on my re-
them be promieed

sponsibility—let
Bend the Cos-

honorable tregtment!
sacks back about thelr business.
ire them in my name they shall not
he molested until they reach the Rus-
1 the women they shall
have a2 blgger, more efficient escort to
take them back agaln!™

an's enmi.‘

“Then, thank God. I am your friend!™ | that reverberated.
she answered, mking very gently—
acting with all the power In her;
death or success were the only possi-
ble alternatives in the fight she had
entered on. “Truly—truly I am wsorry
that 1T ever interfered with you—that
1 harmed vou! May I not try to make
amends? ¥ I not help you now? For |
I can help if you will let me™

sian lines. Tel

more to come, or perhaps an explana-
tion. But Dick was not given to ex-
plaining things or wasting words.
Then the glades awoke to the birth
Men who had never yet
obeyved, unless they were forced with
d to be first Lo
carry out the order. and it needed in-
stant action to prevent a mad, undigni-
tied stampede.
ndgbad Dee-k-Anthonee
and th

end
Lills were shaking to the thunder when
4 dozgen men escorted two tired horses
throrxh the boulder-girewn gap, al

horse sat & woman,
k h

do,” said Dick.
TR L S R
M. . ritis nister in iy ok " H
Teheran, over your own signature or face as the freckles worked up nnd down
by word of mouth In person, that [ certainly contrived to h
felt pleased he hid that. too.

“You're third.

wy did not drown
Bhah!"'that you wege with me on thai ship "
and knew well. Assure him—as | Your value lies in your loyult¥-and vour
you can truthfully if 2 care to— | soldier training.
.that I am the victim of your damned | understand Persian I would have made
ONE,| Russian secrét police—of the so-called | you second In command. but as It i= 1
Okhrana—and that | have done noth- | expect ¥You :
ing of which a British officer need be Perstan If you can, and—er—always pay '
astri osEAC !.lgmed. Ask him to allow me to sur- | U
was blindfolded, for that s outlaw
custom the wide world over—desi
far more to emphasise outlaw esty
than for the purpose of maintalning
The rear woman of the two
hearily — despondently —
weary and afraid; but she in the fsont
had a high chin, and even the cloth
that had been thrown over her
wns made to lend her an added grace
and the hint of coquetry, with an art
that s born in some women.
Quictness shut down on them as they
led before Dick, and halted facing

very nearly omly you in [’ ‘n, can

fore she sald it he knew well she wan
about to lie.

ready for you one hour after dawn!" . '

He turned on his heel, then, and|3nd Usbeg Ali:
strode Into the shadow of the trees.
Instantly he was surrounded by g l0 8 C&
hundred men—fierce, wide-eyed, hun-
Y et o 1t primees What satd cims|for he saw the hand of Allah
What i= to be done with her? What | business

ieh th
he eloth that hid her

Zindabad Anthony
he sald smiling, And, tired
though she must have been, |
wus'a thing to wonder at—to da
degth for, if & man were built that
Richard, oh, my kin

now—after you have run away three
times—what are youl
. l'li:".y of Arran any longer, but of Per-
mia- \
“Of .Arran™ answered Dick,

men more joy, mor set {

ed to the out-

nobody could ever
her mood-—ahe was entit]
of courtesy that ought Lo

o rsia ~ naw,
to tell u
vold t{: othe
She though '‘ar o
he n:ghl goaded into lmk fret,
‘.I.!‘h ] wbn‘lhl: but he let her‘#alt.

wanted him furious—in a mood
to take the bit between his tceth and
dare whatever came of it—and her-
nelfsenough In hand to xulde him when
¢ burst the bonds of self-restraint.

“Monsieur le s ™ whe canlled
,him. “You are ng Lo need all your

¥ . "
“Meanl suppose,” sajd Dick with

;rerru.-l oll‘l‘l:'wsrd calm, “that you have
nvented o new game and hopd lo drag

mb_into it You'll fail.”

“Mon =mire” she laughed, “I can Im-

gine you fighting with an ax! Bul

3 miad. 1 came
Iking. This time the game Is not
ine; you are in the tolis in spite of

“I will have food brought you.” he
=nid stiffly,” and blankets If there are
any to be had You may sleep under
the tree, and I will set a guard to
nee that'you are mot molested. ” One
hour after dawn you and your mald
go back to ‘rhtm you came from,
blg enough to deliver
you safely at the othef end. 1 have
nothing to say to you. If you have
anything to say to me you may say
It here, and I wifl listen.™ .
“You are in a net, Monsieur An-
thony of Persia' she mocked him, and
pointed an accusatory finger that was
meant to impress the crowd, for she
could act best when her case was
most difficult and desperate. ~
“You are a leopard who has ehﬂ:ﬂ
his-spots! A leopard L ped by -
sia's secrel government Lhat has never
yel let its victims go again! T—who
confess myself to you & member of
that secret government—and here o
help you. 1 um the MHttle mouse who
will gnaw the strands and Jlet the

ck laughed ‘at her.
“The hunting. won't last long!" he

real, where hers had been acfed “A
nigh!._.. Great Britain takes a hand

negt’
‘hn!l I tell you to whom the letter
was, and what you wrote? she ask-

He did mnot answer her. BSuddenly

the painstaking completeness of the

nel began to dawn on him.

“You wrote to the British Minister
sald—""

“Enough!” said Dick. “You Intercept-

“Richard Anthony,” she purred.

Richard Aulhou!. of Arran? Who but

The shame of the thought that his
name was gone from him—that he
might have to fight to prove his very

moment.
B are others wh?_.-knnw me—

ere
who can identify me! he ur:edi

weakly.

“For instance—who?" Bhe was mock-
ing' him again.
“Who—unless you—could have de-|

would dare risk my holding you pris-

“"Do it!" she burst out, leaping to
n«f back-

Ehe stepped toward him with her

“l don't want the world,” he sald;

“Or you, princess,® he added quletly.
“But 1 wantL yo k Anthony! The
Okhrana has you its grip, and T
. If you die! Only

e you! I got you

again! Already—Dick—already I have
dared too much fer my own safety,

unless you listen to me! Dick, dear— | gingie
I love sou! I loved you hack In the | owned Dick as his chief.
beginning, when we met in Egypt. I
made the mistake of trying to make
use¢ of you because T wanted you
great. as you d

5 1 would |
die for wyou!

But he bowed to her with a dignity

‘I would not willingly be any wom-

“There i only one thing you ma}‘:

am Dick Anthgny of Arran—that
hkrlhe 'I’hemlllolllu—!

render to him in Tehe~sn and
rd my own defel . You, and

rove my identity and prove, Lvs, how
came to be in this predicament. Will

“Yes!" she said soddenly. And be-

“Very well” he sald, bowing punc-

news of the Cossacks? Was it truth—

a lar,
be argued with, “you had better

ieader |
Ko One Word ever gavé a thousand
ringing ,to & yell of grea exuita-

~Zinda
tlungs ke es of brass.
*Zindal

" a hundred echoed him.' Asia in the mere hope of & brawl, ean
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'Iﬂin: but he held

“Enough of that™ be said
“N'cw for bremk-

t him the best they had to
his orders fed the princess
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Ked boots
and performances! through the mud for in
and passed his
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for straight
lnlck
But a’?‘_: atlemapt lo
property—rifies, instance—will
sult In your all being marched into the

merk of the Britbh Legation and a Rus-

signature of a man who would have

of Arran had he even half belleved that
a real Anthony needed help.

little distance
“Hoots!

watched Dick now. *“There'll be a
stor-r-rm br-r-rewin’— a stor-r-rm
worth twa o any that's been yet!
Ouay—weel 1 ken the signs:”

“My king!” she murmured, as he wheeled his horse.

witness that I He
nat! They took our white flag away. They
“Will he not come and say good-by to| took our horses. Lo! They tied us' They
| beat us dresdfully with knouts! Ten of

| mountuins and held indefinitely !
meaning clear™
[ am memorizing what you say.

second note arrived. The tattered mes-
senger brought It to him In a cleft
me™ the princess asked. o|stick and held it out at arm's length.
“No!™ they assured her. ‘Forward'” know what the sctual words were

a bigger fight than any | tPvelope was addressed to Mr. Andry

, eaﬁ]n:{ tn" 3 = ! d Ialtd the rest of us they tled together two
w L] you e! or! " o W by twol™
have risked life. and limb and reputa- :::::krm;':‘;{,w:ré"u" #a, and b |
tion for you—and even mbre than [
thosze three, Dick. You would never
| guess the fate in store for me were
the Okhrana to guess that I am playe
ing falze! Now, Dick, at this minute I
am running the gravest risk a womar
can run—offering to betray the Okb-
{anln lg y:u: chk.dde‘u—ire you =~ 8o your duty'™
& Y re you deaf? - 4 .
Baibles ¥ e yom 18 at once to Usbeg All Khan and dismisains | ¢
the .prlm:-:u rrr:m hh: memory. |

one, but he tool
his men were not disposed to underesti-
The sizhtof eight hundred rifles—
money, food. nearly
a machine gun,
lances, and a masa of hetero-
genevus loot—enabled them to forgive the
morbid-mindedness that let the prisoners
thelr wounded.

all Asia laugh—mixed excitement,
scorn for the spelling, and astonish-

‘And the rest are prisoner=?"
ment. He tore the envelope open under

A man rode back to report that little
speech of hers to Dick.

“Do you believe her promises™
Dick.

“In the name of Allah, no! I belfeve
nothing that a Russjan sava!™

ammunition. tents,
asked | and 11l-fed.” seven hundred horaes,

“Oh!" sald Dick; gnd tle veins stood
on his temples,
| “Attend 1o that man!” Le ordered; and
“Then ride on—-hold vour tongue—and & Perslan who had been tralned as hos-
answered Dick, turning | Pital orderly in some mission station led
MEESENEEr away.

“Form three sides of a hollow square'™
commanded Dick.

He made each man turn into . common ,
reserve everv cartridge he owned more
ared through the gap that led out |than thirty., and the reserve he ordered

packed on the few mean pack animals
“U'sbeg All Khan'" he sald in & voicetherg were gn the camp.

ACEF.

without horses, without rifles, with-
out anything. All Astrabad is excited.
She says it is very good, but they say
it is too bad The telegraph now u{u
that King Dick is too much and kill
him quick. Positively yes. other Cos-
sacks and artilfery will march against
King Dick very soon now. So, beware.
Ben

When the princess =tarted Into Persia
would have frightened
nine men out of ten, and on & guest that
n'.et¥-nine men out of & hundred would |
have flinched from,
the mafl loved Andry would have met

Bo ghe rode out of Dick's forest glade
looking once behind her,
rode away with her eves stralght for-
ward and did not see her maid look back.
tréemendous, throwing

under the protecting

ck's cak tree had revived
ther, and she rode at a pace and with &

Khnn ahead | feariessness that puts the outlaw escort

with the advance guard, ordering them! on {ta metile.

to fall back and command the left wing

He was a new Dick Anthony who turn-
to Usbeg All Khan when the princess

od a sugzestion that'

send all the newsa [ pald this man

Each man was three hundred rubles.

urden himselfl with a week's | without
scant vations, and when the linea fell in
again Dick passed mlong each rank and
made them discard unnecessaries: what-, nor Andry,
| #ver he refused to sllow carried on the | kisses

| march he ordered cuched, and he picked |
out ten old men to stoy behind te guard | shadow of Dic

1 wish you to be second In 2ommand!™

The Afghan saluted him with digniiy,
but e¥ed Andry Macdougsl siieways,
Asla—deep-eyed, hard-bitten—he
jealously of old.

“Andry” command Dick.

“Salute Usheg All Khan!™
T grim Scotmman
hand like a scaphore and did a= hs wn
The expression on nis wrinkle

letter, “That comes o kissin' a wum-
man Instead o treatin® her wl
scorn’™

Farther and farther ahead the princess
roues; farther and still farther to the rear
| until ut last a
| conversation started between her and &
1 to| man who reined his horse Into pace with!
Before| here, and dallied to leep her company. |
feel the lrrr|| He knew cnough
+ hundred feet| ke and to say the Tew things that oceur- |
gether, then n) red to him. but she Legun with the only
f Persian she knew, knowing that it was
through the ranks, and Dick could hear| the key to conversation under the cir-
changing wvoice—the | cumstancer
f & new heart In them

he tossed it bac

Aml so, he mirched them
down from the mountain tops In a half-
mifle column, letting them grow usec
the tramp of companies In step.
fong it amused them to

pinces and shake as (welve
would strike the carth to

you ux<e that machine nT

was ecpigmatic;
Russian to understand | draw it or horres™
You know no Persian.
| five hundred rounds 1OMOrroOW Ame
! practizse at o target.,” smald Dick. “How
many men do the last arrivals say
the Russians have in Astrabad?™ re-
suming hi« talk with Usbeg All where
ne had left off

If you could speak or of unity crept

“*Me—I—give—you—money—if—you—{ol-
lnw — us — 1o —Astrabad—and—take—mes-

‘Messuge back to whom?' he asked.

“That very big, great, ugly man

“Annreema—Doogeel 7"
Andry MacDougal is not a name that
ersian utterance,

to plek up a smattering of

L was night and the Cossacks were
sleeping—many of their sentries, too, were
gleeping—when the storm burst

were awake—men fought
wel canvas in the drench-
ing rain, shouting frantic orders that the
thunder drowned—chilled to the marrow—
disheartened—and a great deal more than
half afrald. for a Coesack s not far re-
moved from savagery and its supersti-

g All Khan the respect due to his “Thes
No more ialk about : Eahatur, inclnding guns.™
Do you understand?™ he ™ “Good!
asked, for| your reven ‘together some time to-
night and give them a good talking
to; put fire ioto them, ut impress
them with the need of exact obedience.
And caution the men to be ready for
a stert at dawn the day after to-
morrow. Thir time I shall serve out
2 hundred rounds per man. but other-
wise we will march light”

“I'm =& dead man, Andry!
you do It ::l;lcke:hmck Anthony

¥ n name away'!"’
¥ Dick—ye've only her bare
verra certain before

lends itself to

“Three hundred rubles are the price!
“Hide—follow me secret-
Iy to Astralmd—find me there—and take
a message bLack—or mo three hundred

word for It—mak® she answered.
ye leap at conclusions
L “I"ve leaped!”
tiliously. “T shall make an opportunit

to thghk you—afterward, In the mun'.'.' :“"fn':“g’ this time.
B JM 1 hope you | o any other country ever burjed!

to tuke orders from a ghust—you

Then a hundred horscs, fastened to-
gether in n line, pulled their stakes free,
d a minute later hell's delight was
hundred loowed
selves together through the frantic camp.
And Into that confusion. at the head of | here!
his twelve hundred, burst Dic

I'm a dead man. I'm Down on the piain in the Cossack camp
in the circling hollow of a hillspur, the

d opportunity at last to show

“Surround the rabble that brought us
Shoot ten of them and hang them
k Anthon¥'| to treea’ Whip all the rest and put them
The Cossacks tried to rally, but there in irons! Which ten” What do I care:
was none to rally round. It was butcher's| 8hoot any ten! Give Anthony someth
work to fire into that mill; but war I to simmer over up In those hills of his’
war, and what the Cossscks suffered they  Give me time to make Astrabad and then
d at their own figure in| gn.l one prisoner back: l:t hlmutiakc an
message—one Lhat w ot
That only & hundred and elghtecn Cos- | friend Anthony where he keeps his Bogg
ht was due to Dick usi

going

that the city
cited”™ she omitted nine-tenths of the

truth.

In the palace where the princeas had
her residence was the most disturb-
ance. The situation was out of hand | Your counirymen—or as many as are
and the princess labored to regain left alive of them—will joln&:u there
control of it Bhe stormed; she showed
authority in uln-‘luugl that made Ner
responsible for all t
the Persian side of the border. The
military granted it was genulne, sa-
luted and refused obedience

Andry grinned—the grin slowly growing
rom which laughter
Usbeg AN Khan

an apprecia .
did not laugh: instead his jaw dropped.

A quick ::!"Beiyir i:!hﬂ‘leh!lﬂl:il dof mgn :ml;

truth—tha; resolve, o e L3 e a

g-l. mom‘!" e 1710 e sun t Usbeg All Khan had been train-

“If you think you are dealing -uu';;lmitu war m&d‘ll:;ed m!ent &t-_ 3&“‘“ of It;
answered mood ary dr

o e s making soldiers out of savages—were at

choose. yourselves another leader! My- | his fingers" ends, and he

self, 1 would spit on a Jeader who lied | Afgha

—I would not tow bim one furlong! | the Aighan amir's army. where disciplino

“Then, uoe;-tlua thou art leader— | Is -:-r‘hu. A

sacks died that n
and his ability to
through the blackness,
Andry—made him stop
music that was madden
into fury—ordered him to m‘l‘u his mien

At four in the afternoon of Bac.
ond day, the cavaleade ratled and pound-
ed into Astrmbad, and the poor leg-weary
horses dropped their
blowing by a Cossack-
the ! princess sprang to the ground just as
her own horse gave

forward

. not troubling to thank
escort,

h the wild Eu
n foliowers who bad all served In ing the Pe Anawers came to the effect that she,
and only she, had authority te act
and issue orders, By sheer welght of
thelr count of guns and men their ar-

nts n to have the better of
e 3

to stand
= ndry, too, was a soldier, train- l'm door. The
: a Bcots r;tmea .
Dick curtly. “I'm King "I.:J!l , am 1?7 Very well! The

¥ ithin an hour he had chosen seventy
the bandits, and in tens

line, picking o;;’nch officer and forcing

“Is there & woman in the camp?™ de-
in the princess
bad set them to

. had exhausted all
bad! yelled somebody with|All's seven. Beven, w 1

by
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fle & muezzin chanted from his tower,
“Allah is mighty! boomed the wo
above her,
The man used and "the city seemed
to hush, for him to begin n.
Bhe looked up and saw leaning out-
ward—gaping—his jaw in -
ishment and his hands clutched tight to

most of a regiment, without its horses
or its arms, dragging it= feet nfully.

t was led by a commanding o who

ped In tight riding boots, unciean, un-
shaven. There wea no advance guard to
announce thelr coming: they came In
sllence, overhung by & pall of powdery
dust that seemed like the blanket of
thelr shame.

“Dee-k-Anthones has fought his first
fight. and has won it!"" went the murmur
through by-ways and down passages:
antil the whole of native Astrabad was!
a-whisper, and n apirit of unrestfulness—
a hint of the reawakening courage of &
people—went abroad,

Marie Mouquin hurried down the ateps
and found her to the palace where
her mistress wal for her, fuming with
impatience.

But she was stopped at the palace cor-
ner by a tattersd man who plucked her
skirt and Pul.ted #0 hard at it that she
was f to turn and speak to him.

“Three hundred rubles was the price!"
he sald, pushing his face close to hers.

“Come back tonight—at midnight!"" she
ordered him. “There will be a lelter
ready to be taken back.™

-

Eo It happened that two letters reached
Dick's mountain glade within an hour
one afternoon; one was for himself a
one was for Andry. One messenger had
been sent by Dick before he assumed the
chieftainship. The man had no means of
knowing just what had happened In the
meantime, and he did know that he bore
unpleasant news, for the leiler had been
handed him with scowls; it bore the

sian frank as well

Dick—mounted on a Cossack charger—
was drilling horseman, now, on &
flat parallelogram of ground beyond
above the glade. He leaned from the
saddle—snatched the letter from the rag-

messenger—and tore It open.
e letter ran:

“My good man, whatever your real name
and nationality may be. let me inform
you that Richard Anthony, of Arran In
Scotland, has been dead many , and
he was the last male of his line. You
are, therefore, a proved impostor. Your
letter was forwarded to me through the
courtesy of the Russian authorit to
whom—whatlever your nationality er your
pretensions, and whatever your offense
against the law—T recommend you to sur-
render., l@can take no official cognizance
of you. T am, sir, etc.”

At the end was the penciled, scrawled

risked life willingly to help an Anthony

Andry watched Dick's face from a
Floots!” he muttered ss he

While he was still watchin the

His face, when he saw that the

MacDougal, was a sight to have made

the eyes of a small lm{. whosa at-
tention had bLeen caught by his grim-

Marie Mougquin wrote:
“The Cossacks came this evening,

another man %o me and 1 will

“Your loving.
“MARIE MOUQUIN.™
He walked over. grinning, to where
DMek sat hatening to Usbeg All's no-
tion of a plan.
“There!” he said, holding out the

Dick read the '!‘ell’r. frowning. Then
“Al right.” be said quietly. ‘“Can

“There's naethin’ I'd like better!”
“Do it,then. Do you want men to

“Dom horses!”
“Very will—choose the men. Take

say more than flve thousand
Very well, Usbeg All Get

“March on where, sahib?”
“On Astrabad, of course.”
. . - - - . .

When Marie Mouquin wrote Andry
of Astrabad was “ex-

t took place on

She sent telegrams, and so did they.

by Mﬁl:: Inches .{ a time
wrote rriedly

enough to
for the princess and her maid He

presently! I'm off to round

e 2
“Dick! Dear Dick! Escape at once

along the mountain range to the um-

the guthering
m"ﬂ?"ﬁﬁ“ could burst. They
woman; and the
of rehabilitat
thought Mg fon In their own

—the " &
= Yes was

8he esent when the
their plan to send two -c, mnnd

a tery., and though e 'did

agrea to she contented harself by
rmiling enigmatically and saying noth-
more nat it. Later she wrole
another mote to Dick Pnd sent it by
esnenger. 'Dick received
nelther A few hourz before
t u orce marched out of

ed infaniry who might be counted on
to MI‘ & winning side, but who would
only handicap him In the case of a
reverse.

Two Jetters from the princess and
one from her mald sought Dick among
the hills and kept ahesd of the ad-
vancing Russians, while Dick marched
swiftly—tired the horses out—and
pushed the men to their last, leg-
weary limit

When he reached at last the lowest

uT that overlooked the plain and

e city of Astrabad was visible
through a heat haze in the distance,
Usbeg All rode ahead to tell him the
exact condition of the force.

“But nineteen hundred men, baha-
dur! The wonder is the nineteen hun-
dr‘mgl are :ot nine®™ &

“Men who can march can gencra
ﬂgl{;!" said Dick. N E

“Our proper course would have
been, bahadur, o have rushed the city
now, at once, while it is unprepared
and before those soldiers can come
back again. But heli! The men are
wsary."and t"m Iwmnod lim d

“We'll rest bere today and tonight'™
sald Dick. “Snd you may lqnv: the
selection of the proper course to me!
How far back was it that a hundred
and twenty men fell out in a body nll
together™

“That was last night., twenty miles
away.”

“Ay! They are good men. They swore
they would rest and collect other
stragglers and then follow. Will vou
£o. then, Usbeg All—now—and take
charge of those men’ Make all the
nolse you can .and seem to be aw biyg
a force as ible—extend your men.
to that end Get as near tie eity a=
you can. But, when your meh want to

run, let them: make It a retreast, if

you can, and not a rout, but let them
run and druw the Perslans in pursult

nd, Then we will descend from this sida

and the city is ours. Duv you under-
stand me?"

“Perfectly, bahadur’"

“Then, goodby, Usbeg Ali'™

A littlie after dawn Dick., watching
through his glasses, made out Usbeg
All riding at the head of somewhere
near five hundred men, and he chuck-
led as he noted the formation.

Astrabad gave early warning of the
trick’'s success. Dust rose above the
house walls and betrayed the march-
ing companies that concentrated in a
hurry to oppose Usbeg Al

Dick—descending an hour later at
the head of a long, extended line, and
nnkini no nolse—was not observed
untfl the space between him and As-
trabad was less than that between
the Russians and the city. The Rus-
sians and Usbeg All were engaged and
firing hotly before a lot of galloping
and a hint of fresh formations in the
Russian line warned Dick that he Liad
be:ln sten. "R

e sent a is infantry, and Andrv
with hi* machine gun. t':;r Usbeg Alr's
ald, taking the Russians on their
flank and forcing them to stand o=

elze be routed. Then, like an avalanche

—reckless of what opposition might
be left, and only thoughtful »f the

end In wview—he Jaunched himself at

the head of his horsemen and swept

straight on Astrabad.

By the time that the Russians real-
ized that Dick was really Lheaded for
the city, Andry's machina gun had

added its hell stutter to the rest,
then Usbeg All galloped to the :13'\1"

comers and‘placed himself at the hend
of the whole advancing foree After
that there was nothing for the Iys-
sians but a grim. determined stand ir

they hoped for lesw than rout or cise sur-
render.

And while they iay to fire. and ser
themselves doggedly to zhow mere
outlaws how trained soldiers can re-
cover a setback., Dick galloped past
them out of range—rode on, and on
to the city gate. He had expected to
have to take the gate, but Persians
flung it wide for him, to yellsa of
“Zindabad Dick Anthony Shah'”

There was never a king returning
from conquest who received a grester
ovation or a gladder one than Dick

Anthony when he entered Astrabad.

There wis no need for Dick 1o waste
time visiting the Russian barracks,

nor any need for threats; the Persians

flocked to him, begging to be given

orders.

“Horses!" he demanded: and they

ran to bring all the Russian horses

they could find.
“Ammunition’”
The word went round, and they

broke down the doors of Tussian
magazines and piled the contents on

Russian wagans
Then he led his column through tha

Streets past the palace where the prin-

cess und her mald still stood before
the door, .

“Help!” they screamed. “"Help'™ And
again, since they were women and he

a gentleman, he took notice of them,
coming (o a halt.

“Will you leave us to the mercy of
the mob?" asked the princes=s,

He recognized thie certainty of whac
would happen should he leave the Ruys-
sian women there. He sunid nothing.
but he rode close to the steps and
ook the princess underneath the

arms. Ehe sprang. and he swung her

up in front of him.

“My king!” she murmured, a= he
wheeled his horse, but he did not
seem to hear; he was watchlng a Per-

sian horseman gather up her maid.

“Forward!" he ordered then: and for

the next ten minutes the Princess Olga

K eorgovich was much too busy
keeping still and clinging to fnd

breath for words or brain for choos-
ing them.

lck au?ned outside the city lonz
et them bring a mount each

helped the princess spring into the

other saddle. Then he ke to her.

you see that W™ he asked,

pointing to the north to where the
Atrak river marked the distant bound-
ary of Russla.

“Yes,” she smaid quietly—evidentiy

not_expecting what was coming next.
“Ride

to it and wait there! Make

stralght for it If you wvalue your life’

m up!™
She stared hard at him, refusing to

believe her senses, but he spurred
..wn:;‘ fﬂ:m ho.r,

- !, -

Usbeg All rode up grinning, to =a-

lute Dick and get a2 word of pralss
from him.

“You did well, Usbeg Ali!"
“SBahib, I did my best! Now what's

next?”™

“Back to the mountalns where we

came from, Usbex All}] We are brig-

yet—not kings' D'yoy want te

an
be caught lke a rat in & trap In A=-
"r:m W br: -t i l:!iu‘bﬁces i
A eryT We' war wi ussia —
explored country in the northeast! I with the world for all 1
cannot check the flood of Indignation: ' We're outlaws! We're ot = o




